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KEPT PROMISE TO
MOTHER TO MARRY
~ ONLY AN AMERICAN

ROMANCE OF SYBIL KANE AND A. T. KEMP

Hand of Beautiful Southern | .. s Honis H. Hunnewell Mr

Girl Was Vainly Sought by
Scions of Proudest Houses
of European Nobility—Ru-
mor That Heir to Throne
Was Among Admirers.

Bndegroom, Young an
Immensely Wealthy New
Yorker, Has Been Married
Before — Couple Will Re-
turn to This Country Some
Time Next Month.

New ank.—l,l\_'(:_agwnd It you want
to, but yon musat promise never to

marry 4 forelgner.”
That was the promise the mother of

NMiss Stbyl Kaye made her give, and
Migs Kaye gave it. She has marvied
an  Awmerlean, Arthur T. Kemp, &

yvoung New York milllonaire and soci-
ety favorite, But in the track of young
Mrs. Kemp's honeymoon tour in Eu.
rope is A long line of broken hearts—

Hunnewell was also divorced, his first
wile having been Miss Maude Jaffray.

If Mrs. Kemp No. 2 has never made
her appearance In New York soclety,
Mres. Kemp No. 1 has, She s the sls-
ter of Mrs Reginald C. Vanderbilt
and the dasughter of Mrs. Frederic
Neflson, Her uncle ls Frederle Geb
hard.

Miss Kaye took Europe by storm.

Soon she became koown as “the
begutiful Miss Kaye." She made her
home in Parls with her aunt, Mra, A
M. Nelson. No. 8 Place d'lens, but she
traveled extonsively, And from the
first the foreigners were smitten and
more than ome heart was lald at her
feet,

The Woeing of the Count

The maost ardent of them followed
Miss Kaye and her chom, Miss Mil-
dred Harrison, of Philadelphia, across
this contineot and all the way to Eu-
rope, but in valn, He was Count Carl
Hohnsteln, whose mother was lady-in-
waiting to the wife of the prince re-
gent of Bavaria.

Miss Kave mot
where she was

him In the west,
traveling with Mlas

she told them all, whether ghe Mked
them or mot.

Then Arthur Kemp appeared on the
scane.

He had gone to Paris threa years
ago to seek relaxation from all his
domestic troubles. He told his friends
he would never tempt matrimony
again; that he intended to remain &
bachelor for the rest of his days
All of his resolutions were changed in
the twinkling of an eye.

At a reception at the American em-
bassy In Paria Arthur Kemp met
Miss Kaye. He was smitten from
the very first; gossip soon linked thele
names together., While young Mr.
Kemp had never known Miss Kaye in
his eountry, he found she came of &
fine New Orleans family.

She was born there and when but
a young girl went to Nazareth con-
vent In Kentucky, under the tutelage
of both French and Spanish sisters.
She was already a lingulst of distine-
tion—this bright southern girl—and at
the tender age of ten she carrled oft’
the medal for French against older
girls than she at Mme. Pickard's fash-
jonable school for girls in New Or
leans.

Finally young Mr. Kemp forgot his
resolution, He proposed and was ac-
cepted.

The marriage took place the other
day between this young man who
sald he'd never marry again, and this
girl, who had promised to marry none
but an American. The man failed in
his resolution—but do you blame him?

the hearts of ocarls, dukes, lords and | Harrlson, just before leaving for Paris.
barons Count Holstein appeared at every city

And that was just what Mrs Augus- [ and always at the same hotel where
tus Post. the mother—she has marrled | Migs Kaye was stopping. The count's
#gain since the death of Mr. Kaye— mother wns with him; the transcontl-
was thinkine of when she exacted the | nental chase of the nobleman after
proms the American girls was chronicled in

“Have nothing to do with any of | the newspapers at the time,
these forelgn noblemen,” was her last But when 1t was ovéer Mias Kaye |
beliest to her daughter as she left for | was heart whole and fancy-free. She
Burope slx vears ngo. “Mest tham If | finally eluded the count and his moth-
vou want to, and study them if you |er at Colorado Springs: 8She hired a
foel so disposed, but don't, don’t fall In | special ecar and before the count or
tove, 1 bog of you. Marry an Ameri- | his mother was awnse of it the Amer- |
can, a8 your mother did, and be|iean girls and thelr chaperon were
happy !’ in New York.

Miss IKaye la wellto-dd In hier own The next steamer took them to Eu-
plght and Mr. Post, her step-father, 8 | rope, where Miss Kaye has been ever
2 man of means and A broker on |since. There she traveled every-
i l T
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‘Change. But beautiful as she is, New
York soclety has never known Mles
Knye, although the "400" knows young

Mr, Kemp well. He inherited $3,000,
000 from his father, who was a mem-
ber of the big firm of chemists, Lan-
miun & Kemp.

Coming Home In June,

The young palr Intend to return in
June, You may be sure that Newport
and New York are anxious indeed to
see the bride who now §ikes her place
in the {nnermost clrele, Just as the
first Mrs, Kemp dld—she was divoreed,
from Mr. Kemp four years ago and 18

where—to the Britigh isles, all over
the continent, even to Egypt, up the
Nile and Into the Holy Land.

With her besuty and her wealth she
found It easy to be presented at the
courts of Europe. Her soclal suec-
cess everywhere was most pro-
nounced. Even it was whispered that
the heir to one of the minor thrones
had offered to give up his prospective
kingship for the American girl's
hand.

Put Miss Kaye remombered her
promlse to her mother.

“I can marry only an American,”

The girl kept hers—and do you blame
her?
Married in England.

The wedding was at the home of
the Dridegroom's cousin, Glimore
House, Hitchin, Hertfordshire, Eng-
land, Mrs, Nelson, the bride's aunt,
and & few relatlves and Intimate
friends were present.

Aud as soon a8 the knot was tied
the bride cabled to her mother, Mrs,
Post, who lives at the Holland house,
in New York:

“My promise fulfilled.
rled an Ameriean,

And Mrs, Post answered:
er's blessing.”

Mr. Kamp and his young wife will
reach New York within a few weaka.
At present they are tourlng southern
France In an automobile, Mr. Kemp's
friends are legion here and so the fash-
jonables are eager to see his new
bride. 8he has always cared littie for
soclety, preferring music, lterary and
charitable work to dinners, dances and
tho opera.

The Kemp dlvorce three vears &go
was a sensatlon. With such connec-
tlone as the Reginald Vanderbllts and
others of equanl prominenge the affair

I have mar-
Sibyl”
"A moth-

kept soclety busy talking for days and
days.

Mrs. Kemp before her marriage was
the benutiful “Baby Beile” Nellson,
Arthur T, Kemp was graduated from
Yale In 1894, and at once took the
place here in soclety and clubdom to
which his position and wealth entitled
him.

Arthur Kemp's First Love.

He was elected to the Knickerbock-
ar and the Unlop clubs, the two smart-
eat In town, as well as to other clubs
of almost as much importance, In due

‘season he met Miss Neflson and fn

1897 he married her. The ceremony
took ‘place at St. Patrick’s cathedral,
for all the Nelflsons are Roman Catho-
lics, and ons of the smartest congre-
gations of the seaszon filled the pows.
The Iate Ar¢hbishop Corrigan offi-
clated at the service

A few days later the young bridal
eouple werp called to the bedside of
the bridegroom's dyiug mother, She
expired soon afterward.

The two were apparently perfectly
happy untfl 1902, spending thelr win-
ters in New York and their summers
in Newport. Then there was gossip
that the two had become estranged:
this proved to be true when Mra
Kemp left her” husband's home and
went back to her mother's, No, 100
Fifth avenue. There she lay Il a
long while with nervous prostration,

As soon us she was well Mrs, Kemp
No. 1 determined to take matters In
her own hands. She made up her
mind to get & divorce in Rhode Is-
land. As the law of that state re-
quires a person to live there & year
before atinlning legal residence, Mrs.
Kemp took & cottage and remained
in Newport for the winter. Meanwhlile
there was all sorts of goasip. In due
senson Mrs, Kemp got her divorce
In the interval her sister, Kathleen
Neflson, had become Mres. Reginald C.
Vanderblit,

Mrs. Kemp's Second Mariage.

Then Mrs. Kemp announced her sec-
ond engagement, this time to Hollis
H. Hunnewell uf Boston. big, hend

s e

some and helr to milllops, Only the
relatives and a handful of friends as
senmibled for the cerembfny, which was
performed by Mr. Hunnewell's friend,
Judge Willlam W. Douglas of the su-
preme court of Rhode Island. No Ro-
man Catholic priest, much as the Neil-
sons would have had It, is allowed to
officiate at the marriage of a divorced
person.
Mr. Hunnewell took his bride off for
8 honeymoon trip to China and Japan,
while young Mr. Kemp went in the
opposite direction—to Burepe.
The Posts, parents of this latest
bride, are very wealthy, but care lttle
for soclety. Mr. Post Is an enthus-
iantic seronaut and has made several
successful ascenslons. He Is secre-
tary ol the Aero club.
Young Mr. Kemp's grandfather was
Maj, John 8. Thacker, one of the plo-
neers in the organization of the New
York national guard., His daughter is
Mra, Post. Mrs, Post Is very much
Interested in charitles and e a8 mem-
ber of Father Duecey's church,
Her sister is Mrs. C. Downiog Fripp,
of Ottawa, Can. Bhe also hns a broth-
et In the oll buslness at Beaumont,
Tex.

And all this Is soclety’s newest ros
mance—or romances, quite jumbled,
but romances still.

Caterpillars In Swarma,
Travelers in the Wodonga and Barn.
awartha distriets of Vietorla, Aus
tralla, find it diMcult to get thelr
horses to face the caterplllars that
swarm the country roads, They are
denuding vegetation and It (s feared
the vineyards will be devastated. An
exeurglon train was brought to a
standsull becaupe dense masses of

the insects blocked the ralls,

MEMORY OF THE SAGEBRUSH.

idaho Journal Urges Tribute to God-
dess of the Past.

Some tlme during the year the gov-
ernment will begin the expenditure of
$360,000 upon an jrrigation system
upun lands north of Pocatello, Idaho,
a0 Immenge tract which in years when
{rnigrants struggled across it with
ox tedms toward lands of then greater
primige wad glven over to sagebrush
and bunchgrass, Withln two years at
most the sagebrush will have disap-
peared from this tract and in its place
will appear the plebelan cabbage, the

suceulént young onlon, the palatable

potato, the useful alfalfa and the fra-

_grant hay. Before the transformation
h nﬁum»tll.hd It would be well for

EGGS THAT ARE FREAKS.

One That Welghed Five Ounces—An-
other Undisturbed for 800 Years.

It Is announced that an egg laid by
4 hen belonging to o coastguards offi-
cer at Bridgeeport, Conn., measured
7% inches by 63 Inches, while an-
other of gimilar slze plcked up In a
farmyard at Fenny Btratford was, on
being opened, found to contain a per-
fectly second egg, The record mon-
ster chicken's egg is belleved to be
one of BY inches by 7 fnches and
weighing five ounces.

The most freakish eggs are attrib-
uted to ducks, Ths Weston Park mu-
seum, Sheflield, has a duck's egg which
rontalns another smaller one lnslde,
and o still greater eurlosity In a twin
ugg, the two being jolned together end
o end.

_An egg apparently In a state of per-
fool praservation i! to haye |

of an apcient church near
mmmm

| hoen discovored ambedded in the mor- |
| tar. Parla.

MAKING IT CHEAP TO DIE.

Rival Undertakers of Greater New
York in Cut Price Battle,

Within the confines of Greater New
York there exists a funeral director
who offers to donate, minus strings,
$500 to a certaln hospital if his com-
petitors prove that his $35 casket is
not aqual In value to that for which
the opposition s alleged to charge $65.
Finally, this cemsetery personal con-
ductor declares unequivocally as fol-
lows:

“If your undertaker tells you he can-
not sell you a good black oloth casket,
or Imitation oak, with extension bar
handles, engraved name plate, silk
lining plllow, for $36, telephone to our
office. We will have a coach call for
you nnd your undeértaker, bring you to
our show rooms; sell your undertaker
the Mﬂ: trimmed complete lhr

SHREWD TRICKS OF BIRDS.

Naturalists Have Noted Many Exam.
ples of Cunning.

Shooting men have been Interested
recently in the story of birds which,
ooly slightly wounded, felgned death,
The naturalist could glve more Inter-
esting examples of cunning,

A word for the eommon blackbird,
A troop of them, with thrushes, came

place, where thelr meal was ready
spread. But In the border basked n
cat, placldly digesting his dinner. To
got the meal meant feeding within
three or four fest of him.

One bird, the patriarch of the lot;
took murd. The othérs went nolse.

down to thelr accustomed feeding'

' | opeanion,”

JOHN FERGUS’ MARRIAGE

By J. J. BELL

(Copyright, by Joseph B, Bowles)

The minister had merely proclaimed
for the firet time the bannz of mar
riage between John Fergus, hachelow
and Mary Jane Wilson, or McGlashan,
widow, “both of this parish.”

“It's indacent, that's what it is!”
sald Mr. Danks, the fish merchant.
“When 1 say it |s Indacent, I refer to
this intimation o' merringe that fell on
us &' the day llke a thunderbolt, and
I tell ye, Joseph Ridhorn, that ma
opeenion o' this proposed merriage
fs—"

“O' nae value to onybody."

“We'll gee aboot that! What has
that auld miser, John Fergus, done for
the kirk, I ask ye!" demanded Danks
fiercaly.

“He's never done onything
grace It, onyway."

“What d'ye mean?”

“In ither words,” replied Mr, Red-
horn calmly, “I wud suggest the ad.
visabeelity o' yer keepin' ver nose for
yer fish an’ no’ fer pokin' into Ither
folks' aftalrs”

“Especially,” went on the painter,
“the affairs o' a man that lost his best
arm in a rallway accldent when he
was little malr nor a youth.”

“That's naothin’ to dee wi' him bein’

a miser,” the elder snapped flercely.
‘lf he lost his arm, Providence senl
him a Iegacy o' fully three thousan’
pound the vera same year, an' Provi-
dence never intendit him to pit by
the bigger hauf o' the Interest.”

“Maybe, Potor Danks, maybe. Beln’
an elder, ye've dootless hi' malr com:
munications wi' Providence than yer
humble gervant.”

“Humph! Dae ye mean to tell me
that Jane MeGlashan, wha's fAfty 1r
ghe's a day, 1s merryin® John Fergus
for onything but his siller?" Mr. Danks
cried bitterly,

“I'm no' tellin' ye onything., But
supposin' she Is merryin® him for hig
giller, what business is It o' yours ar
mines? Neveriheless, I believe her
wee shop keeps her comlortable,
though ye wudna think there was
muckle profit on sweeties an' tobacey,
an' newspapers, et cetera. Dinna ex-
cite yersel' furtlier, Maister Danks,
That's ma advice to you."

But Mr. Danks was not satlsfled,

“He'll be livin' on her, an' savin'
every penny o his Interest,” he sald
viclously,

Mr. Redhorn stopped short
walk.

“See, Maister Danks!"™ he sald sharp-
Iy, *John Pergus gi'ed me ma first
job, an' didna haggle aboot the price,
Ag for Mrs, MeGlashan she gl'ed me a
bottle o' medicine lnst year that cured
ma indigeestion—an’ I'm Mistress Me-
Glashan's freen for life. An', mind ye,
Potor Danks, I ye try (o mak' ony
mischief ahoot this merriage, 1'll for-
get ye're an elder, an'—as shair as ma
name's Jogseph Ridhorn—I1'll come
when ye're gleepin’ an’ pent yer hoose
pes-green, wi' bad words In scarlet on
the door!"

Whereupon Joseph left the duom-
founded eider, and made for his mod-

to dis-

In his

‘est dwelling,

Ag Joseph rested after a hearty meal
A& brilllant idea suddenly struck him.,

It took him a full week to acquire
courage sufficlent for the carrylng out
of his bhrilliant {dea.

At last, about eight o'cloek, on an
October evening, he stepped stealthily
from his door. About a furlong be-
yond the village he came to a cottage
standing by itself on a half-acre of
ground. A faint light fltered out be-
tween Lhe closed shutters on the right-
hand window,

“Weel, here goes!” he said, halfl
aloud, as he stood on the steps and
knocked on the door.

The door was opened an Inch and a
volce shouted, “Wha's that?"

“It's me—Joseph Ridhorn,"
the painter,

Fergus hesitated, "“"Weel,
come in," e said at last.
nicht for the doorstep
beast,"

Mr. Redhorn followed his unwilling
host into the kitchen.

“8it doon,” sald the other, pushing
& chair nearer the hearth, and taking
another {for himself,

“Thenk ye," replied Mr.
"Wud ye Lry o ceegaurette?”

“I dinna smoke,” he said quletly.
“Thenk ye &' the same, Joseph Rid:
born.”

A long sllence followed. But the
thing had to be faced, and at last he
forced himself into speech.

“I was gaun to tell ye, Malster Fer-
gus, hoo | managed o commence the
smokin'. Ye ses, I used to be a mar-
tyr to dyspepsia, if ye ken what that
Is, an' I thooht ma case was hopeless
till yer wife—" Fergus started. "1
mean yer intendit—gi'ed me a sample
o' & mixture. An' noo I'm a new man!
I can eat onything!®

“Weel, weel,” sald Fergus, "I'm
shair I'm glad to hear ye've got gyuit
o' yer trouble.”

“Ay," went on Mr. Redhorn golemn-
Iy, “It's the Inner man that coonts,
But there's anither thing. Dae ye ken
wha gi'ed me ma first job when 1 set
up in Fairport? It was yersel’, John
Fergus, It was yersel'! An' If [ seemed
to forget it in the past, ye maun
blame It to ma internal organs that
made me a dour, goor man for mony &
lang year. An' that"—continued Mr,
Redhorn excitedly—"that's the second
reason for ma comin' to see ye the
nicht—{o—to congratulate ye on the
important event that—that's loomin'
{n the near future, an' I hope I'm no'
intrudin’"

“Ye're vera welcome here, Joseph.'

“Thenk ye,* the pailnteér returned,
“If—if ye're no' Itherwlse engaged.”
he stammered, "I—I wud be rale prood
to be yer—yer best man. 1've had nse
experience, but—"

“Are ye In earnest, Joseph?"

“Ay, I'm In earnest!"
“Ha'® yo no’ heard what the folk
says aboot me?"

“I'm neo' carln’ & snuff for publie
creturned Mr,  Redhorn

replied

ye best
“It's no’ a
for man or

Redbhorn.

stoutly.
) "lheumyu‘unmlomhm
horn,' he sald. ﬂldmm’l'llull

| ye think o' me for savin' money &'
| thas years:"”

“I never thocht mboot It till the
ither day, and then I thocht ye wud
ha'e a guld reason for the savin'"

“Aweel, I'm gaun lo tell ye. Mind,
it's atween ocorsel's. Listen! 1 .Jost
ma arm when I was three an’ twinty.
I was coortin' & lass at the time., But
ve canna keep a wife, an' maybe
weans, on the wark o ¥in arm, an'
that the left yin. At least, 1 couldn't
An' It camie to pass that the lass mer
rit anither man. An' the next year
ma fayther's brither dee'd an' left me
near three thousand pound. I had a
brither, but he got nacthin' left him-—
the reason for that | dinna ken. He
was a clever lad, He micht ha'e been
chancellor o' the exchequer if he had
gotten the richt chance. So I gi'ed
him the three thousan’ pound, an' he
wasd o pay me five per cent, But he
never managed to pay malr nor yio
an’' & quarter. It wasna his fau't.
Things was aye against him. Hooever
he peyed that reg'lar for near thirty
year, but It diidna leave me muckle for
gi'ein’ away' to furrin missions an’ the
like. I stoppit gaun to the kirk, seein’

i-|i|l|I |I|J![' 9'r ’V»
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“ye're Vera Welcome Here, Jdleph.!

I couldna pay ma footin'. An' 1 wasna
gann to tell averyhody that ma brither
had the len' o' ma siller. He dee'd the
veur afore last—bankrupt, I had been
gavin', Joseph, an' the savin's ha'e
kept me up till noo, This wee hooss
is ma'ain. That's o, Mary’s keepin’
me {rae the—the puirhouse. That's
the truth, Joseph,"

“I'm vexed for ye, John," sald Mr.
Redhorn at last. “But—but yer guld
time's eomin' noo.”

“Ye'll keep what I've said
Jogeph?”

“I'm thinkin' the folk should get a
bit hint o' the truth, Will ye no' lenve
the thing to me, John, seein’ 'm to ba
ver best man? I'll be awfu' disereet.
I'il get Peter Brown to write from
Glesca mentionin' casusl that he was
glad to hear o' the marriage, but
vexed to hear by aceldent that ye had
never got the guld o yer fortune o

secret,

thirty year syne. Hoo wud that
dae?"
“Man, man!" crled Fergus, “"a body

wud think we was auld freens,”
“So we are, but we didna fin' it oot
till the nicht.”

“I'm gled ye cam' to see me. What

brocht wye, really? Fergus asked
rather ahruptly.
Mr. Redhorn actually blushed.

“Wesl, I decidet because I was shair
there macn be something rale fine
about twa folk that gets merrit efter
waitin' thirty year, whatever public
opeenion says aboot them.”

The morning after the wedding Mr.
Redhorn eéntered the lttle shop,
“A packet o' ceegnurettes,” he said

‘| in a very off-hand tone.

The comely little woman behind the
counter looked up at him with a smile
on her lips and & tear In each eye
Bhe may have beon nearly fifty, but
she dld not look it then.

“John's up at the cottage,” she re
marked. “We're thinkin' o' startin’ s
wee husiness In vegetables an' frult
next year, forbye wur shop.'

“I wish ye success, NMistress Fer-
gus."

“1 gee ye're In a hurry—but Malster
Ridhorn, did naebody say onything
nasty aboot John wantin' to merry me
when he had lost everything? Tell
me, pleage?”

“Naebody kens that he had
everything, Mistress Fergus."

“But—but—you ken, Malster Rid-
horn—you ken. What did you think
o' John?"

“1 thocht o' him wantin’
thirty yeur,” sald Joseph.

“Oh, then, I'll tell ye the truth, Ve
see, | kent aboot John's brother, an'
I heard when he dee'd bankrupt. An'
then 1—I—I askit John to merry me
Iie couldna refuse.”

lost

ye for

HIS CHOICE OF PROFESSION,

“What profession are you goln' nlo
when you're growed up?”

“Why, 'd lke to be a summer
Loarder an' fest lay ‘round In ham
mocks all the .uma.“

r Ammhmtbuﬂlr duﬂ..l

wr.umm Me slbuce.

KIDNEY TBOUBLE
Sufired Two Ya;w—hw&l Three

’ CB.Fizer. E

0. B. FIZER, Mt. Sterling, Ky.,
writes:

| have suffered with kidney snd
bladder trouble for ten years past.

“Last Mareh 1 commenced using
Peruna and continued for three months,
I have not used it since, nor have I felt
& pain.

“1 believe that T am well and I there
fore give my highest commendation to.
thae carative qualities of Peruna,”

Pecru-na For Kidoey Trouble.

Mrs. Geo. H. Simser, Graot, Ontario,
Can., writes:

*1 had not been well for about four
vears. | had kidney trouble, and, in
fnct, felt badly pearly sll the time.

“This summer L got so very bad 1
thought I wonid try Perunn, s0 I wrote
to you and begun at ence to talee Peruna
pad Manalin.

Y1 took only two bottles of Peruns
and one of Mannlin, and now I feel
better than 1 have for some time.

“1 feel that Peruna and Manntin eured
me and made o different woman of me
altogether. 1 bless the day [pleked np
tho little book and read of your Poruna. ™

It is the Dusiness of the kidneys to
remove from the blood all poisonous
materials. They must be activeall the
time, else the system suffers, Thereare
times when they need plittle assistance,

Peruns is exactly this sort of a rem-
edy. It has suved many people from
disaster by rendering the kidneys ser-
vies at 8 time when they were not able
to beatr their own burdens.

" THOUGHT HE WAS WANTED.

Swede Returned According to Instruc.
tions on Envelope.

COhrist Nelson, hdving lLeen in this
country only a few weeks, was slow In
learning Amerlean customs, and espe-
clally the Inscriptions on envelopes.
One of hig first acts after lending in
Oregzon was to take out naturalization
papers, On the corner of the envelepe,

in which were comtained the docu-
ments that made him an American
eitlzeén, were the words: “Return in

five days,”

“Wal, T he har" he sald yesterday,
as he shufed up to the counter in the
ecounty elerk's office and spoke to Dep-
uty Prasp.

“What do you want?' asked that of-
ficial, carefully noting the embarrassed
flush on the Swede's face.

"Wal, It say on this har envelope
‘return In five days,’ and timg be up
to-day, 50 I ban come round."

When assured that nobody wanted
him, he turned with surprise. and
walked sadly away, not certaln
whether he was naturallzed or nol.—
Portland Oregonian,

PAUL HAD HIS OWN IDEA. |

Father's Explanation of Lightning Not
Satisfactory to Him, J
Little Paul was four years old when
the western city In which he lived was
swept one night by a terrible storm.
Wind, thunder and lightning played
havoe, and, while other members of
the family were huddled In dark cor-
ners, Paul watohed the {llumination of
the sky with great delight. The next
morning at breakfast he asksd his
father what caused the streaks of fire
across the sky, and his father, with
great palons, essayed to explain. Paul
listened attentively and apparently
accepted what was told him, but, when
he found attention diverted from him-
self, he leaned over to his aunt, who
sat beslde him, and whispered:
“It wasn't that, auntie. It was God
scratching matches on the sky.”

Posatased,

Father—I wonder what's the matter
with Nellle thiz evening? Bhe acts like
one possessed.

Sister—She probably is. I notlced &
new ring on her finger when she came
downataira.—Illustrated Bits,

Then She Takes tha Lines.

The young girl's alr was penslve.
“To.morrow,” she sald, “Reginald will
conduct me to the altar, Thore—"
Smiling, she Hghted another clgarette.
“—his lendership will end.”

CHANGE IN FOOD
Works Wonders in Health.

It is worth knowling thnt a change
fn food can cure dyspepsia, "I deem
it my duty to let you know how Grape-
Nuts food has eured me of indigestion.

“I had been troubled with it for
‘yuars, until last year my doctor rec-
ommended Grape-Nuta food to be used
every morning. 1 followed instrucs
tlons and now I am entirely well.

“The whole family ke Grape-Nuts,
we use four packages a week. You
are welcome to use this testimonial as
you seo fit.”

The reaton this Iaﬁy was helped by
the use of Grape-Nuts food, Is that it
is predigested by natursl processes
and therefore does not tax the stomach
a8 the food she had been using; it also
contains the elements required for
bullding uwp the nervous system, If
that part of the human body 1% in per.
fect worklng order, there can be no
dyspepsia, for nervous energy repre-
sents the steam that drives the ens
gine.

When the nervous system fa run
down, the machinery of the body
works badly. Grape-Nuts {vod can be
used by small children as well as
adults, It 1s perfectly cooked wnd
‘ready for instant use.

Read, "The Road to Wallville," t...
Dlltl- "ﬂ:fmu nmm" R
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